LIFE OF JOHNSON
body, without a companion to conduct me, and with very
little money, I do not well see. [Allan] Ramsay has recovered
his limbs in Italy; and Fielding was sent to Lisbon, where,
indeed, he died; but he was, I believe, past hope when he
went. Think for me what I can do.
Let me have your prayers. My compliments to your lady,
and young ones. Ask your physicians about my case : and
desire Sir Alexander Dick to write me his opinion. I am,
dear Sir, &c.
Teb. 11,1784.'                              'SAM. JOHNSON.'
'To THE REVEREND DR TAYLOR, Ashbourne, Derbyshire
CDEAR SIR, - What can be the reason that I hear nothing
from you? I hope nothing disables you from writing. What
I have seen, and what I have felt, gives me reason to fear
every thing. Do not omit giving me the comfort of knowing,
that after all my losses I have yet a friend left.
*I want every comfort. My life is very solitary and very
cheerless. Though it has pleased GOD wonderfully to deliver
me from the dropsy, I am yet very weak, and have not
passed the door since the I3th of December. I hope for some
help from warm weather, which will surely come in time.
1 could not have the consent of the physicians to go to
church yesterday; I therefore received the holy sacrament at
home, in the room where I communicated with dear Mrs
Williams, a little before her death. O! my friend, the ap-
proach of death is very dreadful. I am afraid to think on that
which I know I cannot avoid. It is vain to look round and
round for that help which cannot be had. Yet we hope and
hope, and fancy that he who has lived to-day may live to-
morrow. But let us learn to derive our hope only from GOD.
In the mean time, let us be kind to one another. I have no
friend now living but you and Mr Hector, that was the friend
of my youth. Do not neglect, dear Sir, yours affectionately,
TLondon, Easter-Monday,                *SAM. JOHNSON.'
'April 12, 1784.'
What follows is a beautiful specimen of his gentleness and